HE OMITTED THE “EXTRA.” 


BY JAMES NORMAN SmtBVE. 


What Happened When Pusher 2^2 t With Redding at 
the Throttle, Thought She Had the Right of Way. 




E timekeeper struggled 
feverishly for several mo¬ 
ments to catch at East a 
few of the letters that were 
sprayed out in what seemed 
to him a hysterical blur of 
dots and dashes from the white, clefi fin¬ 
gers of Alfred Winter, .second trick des¬ 
patches of the Pecos Valley Lines. 

Finally a breath of the cool Jane night 
breeze from the open window behind 
liim doubled over the sheet of clip In; 
was writing on, and he Inst track of the 
meaning He shook 3ii* head, threw 
down his pencil, 
and leaned back, 
watching a d m i ■ 
riug'Iy the swift 
work of the des¬ 
pa teller. 

fn a .moment 
the latter closed 
his key, looked up 
at the clock, and 
jotted do w u 
“ 10.20 P” on the 
train-sheet. Then 
he smiled thinly 
at the timekeeper. 

'*Get any?” 

The timekeeper 
grinned sheepish¬ 
ly. M Oh, some. 

I gut 1 C. & ]'L' all 
right, and an 1 as¬ 
sist J and * extra ' 
and-^1 e t' 5 sue— 

‘ over all' and 
‘mins , 1 Gee! 

You must have 


“Hardly that. About forty-five, 
Barque ha r, at Canadian, isn't a fa.-a. man. 
Here he comes with the repeat. Try it. 
He sends slow." 

The timekeeper grabbed Ids pencil and 
again bent over his pad. When the des¬ 
patch er handed the train-order copy-book 
over the long glass partition to Korin* 
Browning, his young night operator, the 
timekeeper walked around and peered 
over Korhy’s shoulder. For a moment 
he compared his slip with the book. 
Then he slapped Ids leg explosively, 

“ By gracious l * Hi* voice was tri¬ 
umphant. ” Look-a 
hero] ” 

lie shoved the 
paper under Kor- 
by's nose, 

“ What do you 
think of that now l 
Say, only whisper 
to me, friends— 
only whisper, I see 
your Jin tab, Kor 
by. Me for your 
job, ali right, all 
r i g h I . Say the 
word, Alfred, and 
you can have me.” 

The dispatcher 
threw his thin, 
ungenial smile at 
the operator. 
41 Get it, did he?” 

K nr I iy nodded. 
Ll Sure thing. All 
except the date. 1 * 
He got up and of¬ 
fered his chair in 
the timekeeper. 
ki Here you are. 


gone at a sixty- a- 
minute hike, 17 
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Slier vio. I resign, You’re it. W jii^si you 
get Alfred's job. there. gin mu mine bark, 
mil you? "' tb: readied for his pipe. 

Gut match > !1 

SHei vin care Lully folded Iris sheet of 
paper. "This is- a. precious thing. In 
future years E shall look upon its Frayed 
and won: edges and say lo one K. 
I’ro wuing. still a struggling operator 
tolerated in my office, ' Young man, re¬ 
member that? Why, oh. why haven’t 
you take 1 *] a leaf out of my tmok?' 

He handed over the match. Well, 
1 gotta go to bed, : Night, both, Bet 
you 1 dream of head-end collisions; Xo, 
?o l in the ditch; forty people passed in 
I heir checks—and me asleep at the key! ” 
Hie right operator at Canadian sai 
jcij- a moment star tog at ihe train-order 
pad before him. a shaggy frown roofing 
his tired, pleasant eye'. 

" Humph! Funny business, that. 
’All trains.’ hey? Oh, all light, all 
right. Reckon they know what. But 
all the -sHne— ! ’ ! i u tore off liic top 
sheet and limped to the door, 

Pusher 2t>2 stood on Lho passing (rack, 
breathing deeply and evenly, as if goih 
wing strength for the ^liff dimb up fila- 
jder Hill behind the thirty-seven loads 
of Extra Iff that waited on the main 
line ahead, just beyond the switch. A 
'tatwart, black-capped figure, torch in 
hand, uvcmllcd, and jacketed in grease- 
smeared faded blue, was leisurely oiling 
round, now stooping a little Lo peer back 
of ihe big drive-wheels, now reaching 
over with long-spouted oil-can to satisfy 
some thirsty dip. 

“ Hi. Redding! You Belvedere, you! 
Come here and gel your orders! ,! 

The black - cap faced about and the 
flaring torch showed clear eyes sol in 
clean-looking whites, cheeks that, even 
in ibr yellow, smoky light, were pink as 
n girl's what you Could sec Of the 
natural color—-and strong white teeth in 
an amiable grin at the operator’s pet clas¬ 
sical allusion when speaking to this par¬ 
ticular black-cup. 

Frank Redding knew no riling of 
Apollo, or Hercules, or Mercury, or 
Venus, except, perhaps, a* euphemistic 
Istle? to sundry Pullman sleepers I hat he 
aspired to whip around curves behind 
him. 

I i‘ ui had had even a faint knowledge. 


can't I -jv* him blush, and jump for h» 
cab, and swear fluently from the safe re¬ 
treat nf his cushion, where the splutter¬ 
ing bass of dripping water-cocks and .the 
subdued roar of fire-box would drown 
all answering retorts to the operator? 

At the dour lie caught tire little lame 
man by the elbows, carried him over to 
the desk. and plumped him gently down 
into the rickety armchair. 

:| You stop your lid vy- dear mg me. nr 
I'll tell your wife you're thinking of some 
other girl/’ 

It was an old threat that always 
brought a chuckle from Farquehai—a 
choc Uu a tn’lic puzzling to thy young 
engineer, indicative somehow of amuse¬ 
ment ai his expense, 

“ Gimme that order/’ He bent down 
close to the dingy station-lump. Tn a 
moment he had straightened up and 
looked quickly- at the operator. “Sam 
Hill! Why, this says—say, you. sure 
you go; Thin right ? ” 

"Sure thing. A. W, O. K.,’d my re 
peat,' 1 

Redding studied, the sheet a full min 
ute longer. 

“ Humph! We're the moguls to¬ 
night- I suppose if the old man himself 
was out in a special we'd be over him, 
too—what? " 

An impatient screech from far up the 
track made him thrust the order into on 
inside pocket. 

“Well, see you later. Friend Jo- 
siah’s saying 1 What the deuce! 1 ’ r 

He rail out to hss engine and swung 
up the steps. A clang or two of the bell, 
a quick siigr; t.if the whistle, a few soft 
expulsions of the exhaust. ^and 2 C )2 
moved slowly* up ihc siding, out across 
lire switch, and coupled neatly onto the 
rear end of Extra 1H. 

One hour later Redding whistled 
Ll good-by/' He and his fireman 
watched the caboose fade out of the 
headlight's ken, and the green eyes- of 
the rear Ian tents grow smaller and nearer 
together and suddenly blot out alto¬ 
gether as the train swept a round a curve. 

Redding palled back the reverse, hut 
be l ore opening the throttle once more 
referred to the loin waxy sheet of the 
train-order, 

n Can't make anything else out of i: 
Gail vnu. f’arl?” He handed it over 
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to the fifeman,^ the saxnc time gcnlly 
pulling at the ihrottle, As. Jlie steam 
dropped hissing into the cylinder* ami 
the drivers grumbled inly huIIch, clank¬ 
ing mo Li on, Ure fireman shook his bead 


i iglw wind whistled shrilly :hrough the 
call, whipping the lie31 cord viciously 
against the roof, and swaying the hell i: 
self till it protested plaintively. The head 
light case, sharply outlined against the fan 
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arid passed the paper back. 

" Nope, We’re the folks to- 7 " 

night. ,f ^ 4* 

41 All right. Here goes.’ 1 :! 

-He glanced out along the ”%4 

track, slipping sluggishly un- 

dor them through the thick 
yellow light from the rear of 
the tender, h raced himself 
comfortably against the win¬ 
dow-jamb, and with right hand on 
atr-brake lever, ope tied the throttle 
wider fur the slight incline to the top 
of lilrusior Hill. The engine lurched to 
the vjvst, then, with >Leam shut off, 
started on the five-mile coast downward, 
Tire hand of the indicator jerked 
-ituadily to Unity-five, forty, forty- live, 
fifty, sixty, seventy, awl stayed there. The 


.if light beyom!. described unsteady arcs 
jis the -tender swung this way or thai; 
while at every lurch the iron apron lie- 
tween tender and usigine scraped and 
rasped and clattered truculently, 

I he telegraph -poles to the right of the 
track, grimly cross-armed far ahead 
against the star-dvoi velvet of the prairie 
sky, lengthened-swiftly to the dim outer 
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n.lge of theTight-shaft, hurtled gigantic, 
through it, were swallowed vor adorns I y 
Ijy the hungry night, 

Ragged splotches of ine5t|p.i:. lefl un- 
scarred by lire-guards beyond the right 
of way, lumbered gloomily past, while 


with sue .1 gusto and self-evidence tu 
whom he wished they were, that he 
■ limbed again uHln lijs neat', -mining, and 
took a fresh chew of tobacco. 

A fourth mile whipped pas:, blprrediy, 
blutcbily, streak ily, and over sL\ty Fett 
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now and then, siiil farther out, a tufted 
Yucca, cleanly silhouetted from the sum¬ 
mit of some gentle rise- paced slowly to¬ 
il ie rear, 

A mile was gone I Two miles! A 
third. Through HuelgcrR Cut a swirl 
\<i fine gravel stormed the cab. ■“ Look 
whs • you done! " yelled Carl, ducking 
his head. 

Redding roared, spitting vigorously, 
" | forgot!. " Then he grinned, And with 
ii>. free hand put thumb in nose and wig* 
gird his fingers amiably at his fin;man, 
''Wouldn’t that gravel you!” 

The latter got oil his seat, spat on his 
hands, and made certain accordmg-to- 
rndc ’r. i'll lolls as Oj what he wanted to 
do tu somebody’s head. Happening to 
glance at the steam gage, he grabbed the 
cb;dn and jerked open the furnace-door, 
•ib-mring in a couple of I ■ nyl- ) Ms of coal 


of low treside they roared Splitting])' into 
the Fifth, Now the damp wind slapped 
their faces. Somewhere ahead was else 
Canadian River. Redding pressed over 
ever so little the brass lever under his 
right hand, Straightway a high, thin 
wail cm into the harsher sound chaos, 
and ilu: cab felt a slight tremor, 

He pressed farther. J lie wail rose to 
a scream, the tremor to a shudder. The 
driver brake-shoes clamped closer and the 
big wheels, fretted hot, struggled impo¬ 
tent y to shake off that relentless embrace. 
Rack dropped the hand * if the indicmor- 
aixty, fifty,- forty, thirty, and at the 
bridge, fifteen. 

The headlight speared a stretch of 
black sluggish water, sullenly menacing, 
where i: had cut deep into the bank at 
Lnt farther erd of the bridge, just ivherr 
th" track • 11 lowed in el sharp curve. 
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Redding looked back as the engine 
took chit; curve. He spat contemplative¬ 
ly, 11 The t reach etoui-- son-uf-.si-gun ' ” 

For half a mile beyond the bridge the 
track was on a flat level. Then it took 
a slight dip and swerved around The 
Council—a. group of ragged rock* quaint¬ 
ly up-tossed to form .1 circle of squatting 
figures. From there oil (he rise in the 
liutrl. unevenly sand-duiied and hillocked, 
was such as to conceal for a full mile 
the bed pf the railroad. 

Half-way to the dip the fireman sud¬ 
denly jerked himself upright and stared 
-wildly out into the night—tiul down the 
irack, bm across the space bound by 
the coo mi g curve. His face whitened 
under tin- coal-dust and grease. He 
rubbed his eyes — then swung off his 
cushion with a shrill yell, 

" There’s 2IT3 : s tight 1 For Heaven's 
sake, jump, Frank ! 

The last word was hardly past his lips 
before he was out on the cab-sh-p- He 
hung a fraction of .v second hy the Eiand 
raiE. and then launched himself fran- 
Lically out toward the white line of sand 
ten feet from the track. 

Redding bad dropped to his feet, He 
peered out. From beyond the faint out¬ 
line of a rounded hummock a long thin 
shaft of mellow light pierced the night’s 
blackness. 

LJ E It’s right. It's 202 ! ” 

Snap t The lever shot to the emerg¬ 
ency notch, but the grinding, furious, up¬ 
heaval for which he braced himself taut- 
!y did not occur! 

For the first time in hur life. 2 ( 12's 
air would not work ! 

Only one tiling 10 do. lie slammed 
forward the reverse lever, and, as a 
shower of silvered sparks shoL from 
under’the wrenched drivers, opened the 
Lh rot tie to its widest. 

Then he ripped the mild Summer night 
bark and across ;md up and down with 
a misery of sound from the raucous 
throat uf the whistle, 

Straightway i! was answered, and Red¬ 
ding knew wind could be done wa^- be¬ 
ing done by 2 11 2. His owii engine was 
ail a tremble with the battle of the driv¬ 
ers to grip the rails and the thunder of 
ihr unshackled steam. 

The gage showed eight miles an hour 
as 202 skidded down the dip at The 

2 R R 


Council and, rounding the curve, shivered 
into the full glare of the east-hound pas- 
anger's headlight. 

Redding saw they must come together, 
bul felt that no serious damage would 
be done. E-fe hung mi ;o the cab hand¬ 
rail till but a score of feet away, then 
dropped. He stumbled, rolled off into 
the din i, amj sat up just as 292 bumped 
into the other engine. 

There was a splintering of wood from 
a shattered pilot, a clang uf both bells, a 
tinkle uf smashed headlight glass, No. 
202 shoved the pusher tor ward a few 
feel and came to a standstill. Not so 
292 . 

Redding rubhed Iks eyes, Then he 
remembered, and leaped to his feet. Tie 
had thrown over the reverse-lever, and 
full steam was on! 

Thu exultant wheels, with die help of 
202, had at hist come into their own. 
StEll slipping at times in ;i blur of spokes, 
they citing enough to ihe mils to send 
the engine forward fasser with every 
stormy, sputtering breath from the cylin¬ 
ders. 

Redding raced silently at the side of 
the cab-step, Inn, strain us he might, his 
outstretched hand could not touch the 
rail that would offer him grip. More 
.frequently the huge drivers bit sure, and 
the rocking engine gathered speed. 

The panting young engineer saw pic¬ 
tures. He saw the half-mile !.creLch of 
straight, smooth track ahead. No. 
292 would end it at seventy-five miles 
an hour. Me saw llie sharp swing to 
the track as it met the bridge. When 
his engine struck this—Heaven! What 
a thing to s^e! A black, raging iking 
of the right in a Hying lerqy—up, osil, 
down, down into that bottomless hole, 
into anus patient a hundred years for 
this! He saw himself, his hopes—her! 

A thick, dry *ob wrung from lib Mps- 
Tkien his toe struck a tie and be was 
hurled ’Sprawling—to reach at length the 
baud-rail. His linger* snapped tight. 
Ills legs were whipped across the rough 
ties for a few yards, rben he drew him¬ 
self up into the cab. 

With steam shut off. and new-gained 
freedom losl. the engine slowed sullenly 
to a clanking, grumbling, curse-the Tuck 
stop. A scared voice spoke from out the 
darkness. 
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“ I'rmik! You I’loro? WhaL’s lirip- 
gwittl! " 

A white, scratched face peered up into 
the cab. Bits of cinder nid «ii:d clung 
to the yellow forctop. 

The engineer looked tbiv.u, 1Je sol¬ 
emnly put thumb to nose and wig¬ 
gled his fingers, " Wouldn't lhat gravel 
you t : ’ 

The timekeeper was playing bis usual 
afternoon game of solitaire, sorting time- 
slips. The door opened and a big- 
shouldered, spruce figure entered. 

“Hallo, Frank — Mr. Redding, I 
should say. Why, is to-day the big day? 
Didn’t know M was =o soon! " 

The pink cheeks grew somewhat pink¬ 
er, but the teeth gleamed in the usual 
wide, attractive grin. 

41 Shucks! Naw f Can’t a fellow 
wear a new pair of pants once in a 
while?" He laid a cigar on the desk. 

‘ That’s for my lime. Gimme it, Last 
month’s, I mean. 1 ’ 

“ ] luh 1 When ir the day. then?” 

The e r i gi n eer again pro-,e&ted, “ 11 o u cs t! 
Just want to take a lay-off. Since night 
before last my—er—nerves have been— 
er—u pact, don cherkn o w,' ’ 

The timekeeper grunted, hut reached 
for hi* engineers' record. ’’ Expiana-. 
tiosvs hum. But, seriously, 1 heard 
about your doings. Close shave, wasn’t 
iL. lf 

" Yep. I'm in the dear all right, 
though. But poor Farquehar Iras goL 
the can, 1 hear. Dtn sorry. He’s tie 
cent, Hut he made a bad bust.” 

" Hull ihe order, did he?” 

11 I'm-hm. Cot it ' right over all east- 
bound trains' instead of ‘east-bound 
extra trains 


MAX'S MAGAZINE, 

The other turned quickly. '' What's 

that? " 

Redding reached for his wallet, ami 
look out a thin, crumpled sheet. " My 
copy. See what it says." 

The timekeper smoothed it out flat. 

tf-7- 10.30 P. 

C & E.. No. I a 

Engineer* Engine 292. 

C. & J!., all trains cast 
Engine 392 will assist Nn, a 3 , Ca-. 
padian to Clavier, and iSl run extra 
Glazier to Canadian with right over 
all east-bound 1 rains. 

w: G. D. 

,J Well ? " 

Why." dipping it back into his wal¬ 
let, Larquehaf left out the onu word 
thai cut the mustard—*' extra.' ” 

J'Ik- timekeeper rumpled his hair. 
■' Oh—he did, did he ! ” 

l ' Sure. Mr. Winter's record shows 
that, he .says, But I’m sorry for Fax- 
q ue bar. lie's got some dandy kids. 
Aud his wife ain’t very strong. Well, 1 
gotta go up-stairs and set the chief, 
Have that for me when 3 tome down?" 

The timekeeper nodded and opened 
i;iu record. I Jut for some time he stared 
down unseeing at the figures. " Fir- 
queliarJ What'll he do now? " 

IR spread out Ms own particular 
scrap of clip—his fi precious thing/' 
’Word for word, it read as Redding’s 
copy. 

I'ho timekeeper struck the desk a load 
blow with his clenched fist. 

" Curse A. W N for a roiten, cowardK 
sneak l Oh, he’ll get his. all right ; heTl 
get his.! 11 

11 e began furiously to write Out Lite 
engineer's time-check. 


THIRTY-SEVEN MILES OF CARS. 


A REPORT Issued by the Pennsylvania 
states that more perishable freight 
wits shipped by the fanners of southern 
\"w Jersey during the month of July than 
i 1 any previous month during the history of 
1 lie section. During 1 that month a million 
a ad a half doll firs' worth of produce was 
'l.'iri’niled over the New England Slates, 
ihe iniLrl W cst - ,, i^Ei’l £..fi ii.jhJ.iei fr^>rsrj 
E«/iL.;t t i-i r. n rhe Wes I 1 -ers ty and Sea^liorc:, 
;= |i:icl ill- Pcltn£v-(vaniA sv^trm 


Compared with iliesc figures in July, iq-'j;, 
si^'en hundred arid sixty-four thousand dtrht 
hundred dollars’ worth of produce was ship 
]iii.l from the spme district, while in 190 ^ 
the value totaled One million One hundred 
and seventy-eight thousand dollars. Tin t. A 
someth mp in farming, after all 
Thus, 1009 showed ail increase of over 
thirty per rem over roo{*. Thirty-seven 
miles ot ears were used to transport ilu-s, 
proilp ets of south Jorsoj. farms. 





